THE  LONG  PARLIAMENT
by both parties was becoming something of a farce.
Anybody appeared to be ready to lock up anybody
else at a moment's notice on any or no pretext. The
plain fact was that after a long ordeal which must
have broken the endurance of any state, the govern-
ment of the country was thoroughly out of hand, and
this hardly less in Parliament than at the Court,
Never perhaps had there been a time when some
drastic purgation of a kingdom was more necessary.
In the meantime the King, clearly with deliberate
design, left London for Hampton Court, and moved
thence to Windsor. Effective business at Westminster
came almost to a standstill. A certain amount of
legislation was passed, stiffening the reforms that had
already been effected, but there was little heart in an
assembly which realised that the affairs of the nation
were on the eve of passing out of administrative hands
to a more drastic arbitration. Rumours of plots
came and went about the town like bubbles of foam
on an angry stream. Suspicion and mistrust brooded
over the life of the city. No man felt that he was sure
of a day's purchase with his best friend. The
strongest fortitude of character was liable to be
persuaded from its convictions by the violence that
was threatening on every hand. The only public
actions that broke in upon the general listlessness of
suspense were popular demonstrations in favour of
the five members who overnight had become matter
for ballads in the streets. Hampden and his friends
on their forced retirement from the House had found
sanctuary in the city house of a Puritan friend,
and there with the aid of the citizens, who were now
in no banqueting mood, they had defied the King
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